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The candid READER. 


H E following Poem, and the perſonal Sub- 

ject of it, was occaſioned by the cruel and 
unprecedented behaviour of a Diſſenting congre- 
gation, who diſmiſſed the Author from his mini- 
ſtry among them (after. having ſpent twenty-ſix 
years of the prime of lite in their ſervice) without | 
aſſigning to him any other reaſon for their proce- 
dure, than a falſe one; for they being aſked by 
him in the public Aſſembly, Why he had notice 
given him to leave them?“ the only anſwer he re- 
ceived was, © Becauſe they were not able to main- 
tain a Miniſter ;” though at the ſame time they in- 
tended to invite another, and to give him (at leaſt) 
ten pounds a year more than they gave the Author, 


Some 


viii |] 

Some men can utter duplicity and falſehood, and 
yet (in their own opinions) be very good Chriſtians, 
May ſuch perſons enjoy unenvied the comforts of 
their religion while they live, for it will be of no 
benefit to them when they are-dead | 


P. S. Since the firſt compoſition of his Poem, 
the Author hath enlarged it by the addition of two 
ſcenes of DisTREss; one drawn from North 


America, and the other from Spithead, 
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S there a Muſe will her aſſiſtance lend | 
I To him, who wants a patron and a friend ? 
Is there among the gay and ſprightly Nine, 
Who on DisTREss will condeſcend to ſhine 
With ray indulgent? Then I'd ſoar and ſing, 
Tho' Penury's hard hand hath clipt my wing. 
Humbly I've urg'd my ſuit to ev'ry Muſe; 

All turn diſdainful and my ſuit refuſe: 


B How 


£4 


DE nd 


1 
How ſhall I tune, forlorn, the mournful reed, 
While my heart ſickens, and my ſorrows bleed? 


Some gentle Spirit whiſpers in my ear, 
e Produce, the ſong” —* Suppreſs it,” ſays Deſpair— 
The gentle Spirit's whiſper. I obey, 
And to his care commit my feeble lay, 


Far from the ſeats of Affluence and of Eaſe, 

Where Plenty riots, and ſoft ſonnets pleaſe ; 

Where Mirth's aſſociates in the banquet join, 

And quaff the richneſs of Burgundia's vine, 

Dis TREss, recluſe, a batter'd cottage finds, 

That yields no ſhelter from tempeſtuous winds ; 

Whoſe crevic'd walls admit the driven ſnow, - 

And mark the tenant for a child of woe; 

Their flimſy texture ſpiders here extend, 

And crickets here their notes with ſcreech-owls blend; 

Here hunger ravens ; hence ſweet reſt retires ; | 

Hence comforts vaniſh, and here hope expires ; 

This dire abode no traveller ventures near; 

No briſk affociates—for no banquet's here ; 

Yet her aſſociates pale D1sTREss can name; 

Hunger, and Thirſt, Contempt and honeſt Shame, 
| | With 


C3] 


With anxious Care, and gloomy Solitude, 
(All gueſts unwelcome) on her cot intrude. 


Hunger and Thirſt on cold DISTRESSs await, 
And threaten famine in her ſmall retreat; 
Theſe to the rich a tranſient viſit pay; 
Plenty relieves them, and they haſte away: 
But with the poor their reſidence is long, 20 
Their preſence painful, and their cravings ſtrong; 
© Give bread ! Give water ! but in vain they cry ; 
The ſhelf is empty, and the fountain dry: 
No pleas avail that Poverty ſuggeſts, 
T' appeaſe the tumult of her irkſome gueſts ; 
She ſchemes, ſhe wiſhes, their demands to grant, 
And ſays, To-morrow ſhall ſupply their want :” 
' * To-morrow !” both with angry haſte reply, 
Give, Gwe us now, or My you die,” 


Contempt, foul fiend, the baſe-born child of Pride, - 
Begot by Folly, and to Hell ally'd, oy 
Through ſtrange perverſeneſs meek DIS r RESs purſues, 
And all her woes with cruel pleaſure views. 

Quick from her eye Diſdain (a poiſon'd dart) 
Flies off oblique, and wounds her broken heart ; 
B 2 Hunger, 


L 4 ] 
Hunger, and Thirſt, have painful pointed ſtings, 
But ſly Contempt a ten- fold ſorrow brings, h 
And brings it, laden with a ten-fold weight, 
On thoſe who ſink to worle from bettdr ſtate. - 
Whoſe eye contemptuous keeneſt flaſhes ſends? 
His, whom we number'd once among our friends. 
Whoſe brow reveals the moſt diſguſting ſcorn ? 
His, but our equal, or inferior born, | 
Whoſe venom'd tongue excites gur-ſaddeſt tears? 
His, whom we once ſuſtam'd in happier years. 


Can this foul fiend, the baſe- born child of Pride, 
In any, but the rankeſt, breaſt reſide? | 
The formal Saint, who carries in his face 
The ſerious picture of internal grace; 

Who pleads the orphan's and the widow's I 


With ſeeming pity, and with :ſelf applauſe ; 
Whoſe lips the law of charity can teach, 


And love and friendſhip moſtedevoutly preach; 
Who cenſures pride with hypocritic zeal, 
And paints its downfall in a whining tale; 


Who for the wretched heaves an artful ſigh, 


And gives D1isTREss the tribute of his eye; 
| 3 Pleads, 


TD 


Pleads, pities, preaches, cenſures, weeps, and ſighs, 
Vet is no Saint; but Satan in diſguiſe: 
A man, like this, within his heart provides 


A filthy corner, where the fiend reſides; 


If to this Saint ſome wretch preſents his ſuit, 
Out ſtarts the fiend, and ſtrikes the ſuppliant mute. 


Shame, ſuch as ne'er the ſplendid villain grac'd, 
Fluſhes the cheek of competence debas'd : 
The bluſh that joins in low D1sTREss's train, 
Springs not from guilt but witneſſes to pain, 
A conſcious pain, excited: by deſpair, | 
At thought of what we are, and what we were: 
Reflection traces life's ſmooth ſeaſons gone, 
And mourns the former pleaſing ſcenes withdrawn; 
Forward it looks, and gloomy clouds ariſe 
That threaten danger, and create ſurprize ; 
Peculiar hardſhips mark the ſteps of::thoſe 
Who paſs from comfort to DisTREs8s and woes. 
+> & 1 nn „it 02 1-4", 
What anxious cares the poor man's boſom ver, 
In dreams torment him, and by day perplex! 
The poor, 1 mean, whoſe proſperous noon is paſt ; 
Whoſe adverſe night draws on with winged haſte; + 
| What 


1 


What various ſchemes his buſy thoughts deviſe, 


To ward off want, and filence nature's cries ! 
How ſmall the pittance yeſterday ſupply d! 

To- day a ſmaller pittance is deny'd ; 

He hopes to-morrow will more lib'ral be, 

But proves the greateſt niggard of the three. 
Leſs anxious thoughts his mind would diſcompoſe, 
Were none the partners of his daily woes ; 

Had he been doom'd to bear the load alone, 

This mournful verſe the world had never known; 


The wretch dejected had in ſecret ſigh'd 
Beneath his burden, and in ſecret died: 
But tender pledges of connubaal love, 


Partake his wants, and all his pity move : 
Their mother's joy—their mother now no more, 
To ſee—to feel—their ſorrows, and deplore— 


Turn from this ſcene, my ſoul, ; awhile, and ſigh, 
And lift to-heav'n the hand—the heart—the. eye 
Then to this ſcene, bleſt ſhade ! I'll turn again, 
And ſolemnize thy death in plaintive ſtrain. 

Father of Mercies ! whoſe indulgent ear, 

Is always open to an humble pray'r! 


EF] 


Whoſe pity ſees, whene'er thy creatures grieve ; 
Whoſe bounteous hands their indigence relieve ! 


O! for His ſake, whoſe lips, with grace replete, 
Succeſsful plead before thy mercy- ſeat; 

Pour down thy bleſſings on the ſons of need, 

Who at thy throne for bleſſings intercede ! bs 
Their fears remove, their preſſing wants ſupply, 

And guide their feet through life with watchful eye; 
To their ſad hearts reſtore departed joy, 
So ſhall thy praiſe their grateful tongues employ ! 


To poor Dis TRESs ſad Solitude repairs, 

And with her broods in ſilence o'er her fears; 
While to the rich baſe paraſites reſort, 

And at the ſhrine of Mammon make their court ; 
Who turn their footſteps to the moſs-ſpread door, 
Where ſit and pine the ſolitary poor ? 

Shun'd by the proud with no leſs tim'rous care, 
Than flies the unwounded from the ſtricken deer. 


Is there among the opulent and great, 
Who deign to enter Poverty's retreat ? 
Is there who makes the Chriſtian name his boaſt, 
But to the virtues of a Chriſtian's loſt ?— 


Some 
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Some few there are, how bleſt and honour'd they! 


Who hear the () Saviour's precepts, and obey ; 


Who feed the hungry with a heart benign; 
Who give refreſhment, when the thirſty pine; 
Who grant the ſtranger ſhelter from the ſtorm, 
Who clothe the naked, and the froſt-nipt warm; 
The ſick who viſit with humane intent, 

And ſeek the cottage where the poor lament ; 
To theſe kind, bleſt, and honour'd few, I raiſe 
An humble column of unfeigned praiſe ; 

Above the reſt, if one in goodneſs ſhines, 

To whom my muſe inſcribes theſe artleſs lines, 
BentvoLvs is he—the friend unſought, 
Whoſe ſoul with ev'ry lovely virtue's fraught. 


Now, my ſad ſoul, life's former ſcenes reviſe ! 
Compare the ſummer with the winter ſkies !— 
Ye halcyon days! O! why for ever fled ? 

Why beats the ſtorm on this devoted head ? 
O! that I were, as jn bright ſeaſons gone, 
When (*) God with tavour on my dwelling ſhone ! 


(*) See Matt, xxv. 35, &c. (*) See Job xxix. 2, 3, &c. 
Fe” | When 
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When by his light I walk'd thro' darkſome ways, 
And peace and ſafety crown'd my youthful days 
When Plenty's hand my homely table ſpread, 
And Reſt her roſes ſcatter'd on my bed ! 
When Hunger's plaint ne'er pierc'd a father's ear, 
Nor children's wants drew forth a mother's tear |— 


Now ſights of anguiſh meet my weeping eyes, 
And proſpects dreary all around me riſe; 
The infant's moan a parent's heart pervades, 
Who, in their looks, their wants with ſorrow reads ; 
Reads, in ſuch lines as eloquence excel, 
The woes and wiſhes that their boſoms ſwell. 
Will Heav'n the ſhaggy hon's young ſupply, . 
And hear, and feed the ravens when they cry? 
Yet leave the human offspring to complain, 
To ſigh—to weep—to ſupplicate—in vain : 
Sooner ſhall whirlwinds rock the ſea to reſt, 
And mothers ſtab their ſucklings at the breaſt ; 
Sooner ſhall tygers from the deſert rove, 
And wander harmleſs thro' the feſtive grove ; 
Sooner the leopard change his ſpotted fide ; 
A feather ſooner ſtem the rapid tide ; | 


C Sooner 


11 
Sooner the Moor efface his ſable hue, 
And ſooner earth be delug'd with a dew, 
Than God his timely ſuccours ſhall withhold 
From babes oppreſs'd with hunger, thirſt and cold. 


Where is the bounty of the ſons of Wealth, 
Whom Heav'n hath bleſt with opulence and health ? 
Where is the eye that © weeps with thoſe who weep ?” 
Where the ſoft voice that lulls DisTREss to ſleep? 
Where the kind hand ?—the ſympathizing heart 
To feel another's woe, and joy impart ?— 

Bounty is fled, and ſeeks her native ſky, 

And pitying tears forſake the human eye ; 

No ſtrains to lull DisTREss—the ſoothing voice 
Is drown'd in giddy Mirth's tumultuous noiſe ; 


Flinty thoſe hearts that once with pity flow'd ; 


Clos'd now the hands that Chriſtian alms beſtow'd : 
O! Heav'n! ſend Bounty back from where ſhe's fled ! 
Let eyes relenting tears of pity ſhed ! 

Let the ſoft voice to ſorrow comfort give ! 

The heart be melted, and the hand relieve |! 

Then will of wretches the moſt wretched own, 

That Charity on earth hath fix'd her throne : 
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'Tis fix d on earth—I feel her gentle ſway, 
And humbly at her ſhrine my homage pay. 


Straight from thine altar, Charity, ſhall riſe 
The ſmoke of incenſe, and perfume the ſkies ! 
Incenſe of Gratitude, which fragrance yields 
Surpaſſing citron-groves or ſpicy fields; 
Accept the off'ring which I bring to thee, 
Thou faireſt ſiſter of the lovely three 
My needy hands no coſtly tribute hold ; 

No bright oblation of Peruvian gold ; 
Yet I preſent what thou wilt ne'er deſpiſe, 
A grateful heart in willing ſacrifice— 
A grateful heart is all I have to give; 

O! Charity benign! that all receive 


Now on that ſcene, reflect, my faithful muſe, 
Nor to the dead a figh—a tear refuſe |!— _ N 
—To that ſad ſcene Death's blacken'd pencil wrought, 
My ſoul returns in melancholy thought. | 


Come, Contemplation, from thy much-lov'd ſhades, 
Which ſcarce a ray of ſummer's noon pervades ! 


** 
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Quit for awhile thy conſecrated cave, 
And pay with me a viſit to the grave 
Come, ſolemn Night, in deepeſt ſable clad ! 
Come, join the train, with Silence ever fad ! 
Come, fit with me beneath yon baneful yew, 
And ſee my ſorrow paſs in flow review | 
On © Joys departed, never to return,” 
My ſoul depreſs'd ſhall meditate—and mourn ; 
Firſt mourn * departed joys,” and then review 
My ſcenes of woe, from yonder baneful yew. 


Once my fond heart with ſecret rapture glow'd ; 
Once, like a ſtream, my boſom bliſs o'erflow'd ; 
Nor thought my rapture like a fleeting dream, 

Or my bliſs tranſient as the flowing ſtream : 


Deluſive world! who on thy ſmiles preſume, 


Rear, unexpected, for their hopes a tomb 

Once proſp'rous ſuns around me luſtre: ſhed, 

Now ſet theſe ſuns, and all their rays are fled; 

What friends and friendſhip meant, of old, I knew ; 

How cold that friendſhip now | thoſe friends how few! 

As fickle flowers, beneath a vernal (ky, 
Bloom and are fragrant, but in winter die; 

So, 


En 


So, when in life, wealth's ſtore our wiſhes meets, 
Friendſhip will flouriſh, and diffuſe its ſweets ; 
Let the ſcene ſhift, and poverty enſue, 
Friendſhip withdraws, and ſcarcely bids, Adieu. 


Once ſacred friendſhip, kindled into love, 
Made all my hours with ſoft endearments move ; 
Heav'n gave a wife—to me—to Heav'n endear'd, 
Who all my comforts and my ſorrows ſhar'd 
But Heav'n reſum'd her to the world of bliſs, 
And left me lonely to lament in this, 


Now to yon yew I turn my weary feet, | 
Where Silence, Night, and Contemplation meet 
With theſe companions, ſuited to my taſte, 
The grave I viſit where her aſhes reſt ; 

Reſt in firm hope to riſe to life divine, | 
When earth and ſeas ſhall all their dead reſign ; 
There I repoſe, and in calm ſadneſs there 

Pour on her duſt a tributary tear : 

Nor ſhall my ſoul, while there for her I weep, 
Forget the children (*) fall'n in death aſleep : 


(*) Three of the Author's children lie buried near their mother. ; 
Tho' 
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Tho' firſt my tears a mother's grave bedew, 
Yet I retain ſome tender drops for you. 
Theſe branches, blaſted by the tainting breath 
Of languid ſickneſs, and relentleſs death, 
How droop'd my heart! my fainting ſpirit ſaid, 
© Youths ſpring like flow'rs, and ſoon like flow'rs they fade ;” 
But when the ſtock which thoſe fair branches bore, 
0 Wither'd and died; my hopes were then no more: 
Yet calm reflection bids my hopes revive, 
For Truth aſſerts, ()“ The tree cut down ſhall live,” 
And all its branches, now decay'd and dead, 
Again ſhall ſhoot, and with new verdure ſpread. 
H Haſte, glorious morn | when from the fertile tomb, 
Theſe all ſhall riſe, and bear eternal bloom : 
And when yon yew ſhall loſe its green, and die, 
Ye ſhall reflouriſh, evergreens on high, 


! When at your graves I ſhed the friendly tear, 
| How empty all terreſtrial things appear | 
I Then would my ſoul with tranſport ſoar above, 
To realms of life, light, liberty, and love. 
Ye gay, who flutter in the brilliant ball, 
Nor hear when Reaſon, and when Conſcience, call ! 

() See Job xiv, 7, 8, Ke. 
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Return'd from thence, ſome cemetery tread, 
And wiſdom learn among the ſilent dead! 


Cloſe by the graves where your lov'd relicks reſt, 
Let my cold limbs by ſome kind hand be plac'd ! 
If, when my eyes are by Death's ſignet ſeal'd, 
Some hand of Friendſhip will that kindneſs yield ; 
Peace to that friend who with my wiſh complies, 
And peace attend his manes, when he dies ! 


- See! Morn, awak'd, unfolds her purple eye, 
And bids old Night theſe dreary regions fly — 
The noiſy world, from Morpheus' chains ſet looſe, 
Warns ſober Silence to her ſtill recluſe; 

The din confus'd of ever buſy men, 

Sends Contemplation to her cave again; 

With them I leave the baneful yew and tomb, 
And now the ſubje&t of DisTREss reſume, 


Say, from what curs'd, from what polluted ſpring, 
Flow the ſharp ſorrows, which I mournful ſing ! 
Than follow theſe in all their devious courſe, 

Sooner my feet might trace Nile's hidden ſource : 


The 
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The ſecret motions of a reſtleſs ſoul, 

What eye can ſearch, what finite pow'r controul? 
From the foul heart, where pride and malice dwel] 
With ev'ry vice that bears the ſtamp of hell, 
Corrupted actions, as by inſtinct, flow, 

And make the world a ſeat of fin and woe: 

But who ſuſpects a treach'rous deed from thoſe 
Whom the fair robes of ſanctity incloſe ? 

Prudence againſt an open foe may ſhield, 

And caution guides us in the dangerous field : 
With thoſe who friendſhip's ſpecious vizard wear, 
Unarm'd we walk, becauſe we nothing fear : 

The dart that deepeſt to my boſom went, 

Flew from the bow pretended friendſhip bent, 


As ſome poor wretch, whoſe little crazy boat 
By cruel hands is ſet in ſtorms afloat, 
And ſoon by boiſt'rous winds and waves is toſt 
Far from the covert of a ſhelt'ring coaſt, 
Sees the ſhore leflen, and the billows riſe, 
And wat'ry ruin ſpread before his eyes; 
While the baſe authors of his ſudden woe, 
Stand on the beach, nor ſigns of pity ſhow : 

So 
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8o in a painful, unexpected hour, 

By holy cunning and religious pow'r, 

My feeble bark to fea was puſh'd, to meet 

The waves that life's wide ſhore with fury beat ; 
. And the ſame craft,. the ſame oppoſing hand, 
That puſh'd it off, prevents its reaching land. 


Ye rigid zealots | fond to domineer, 
Hear a ſad truth, and tremble when ye hear 
— He, who your ſouls thro' various ſeaſons fed 
With “ living waters,” and celeſtial bread, 
Starves by your choice, nor will your hands beſtow ' 
The ſmalleſt boon to ſuccour human woe. 
Ye bold pretenders to religious ways, 
Read what the () ſervant of the Saviour ſays |! 
« He, to whoſe truſt the hands of Providence 
© This world's poſſeſſions bounteouſly diſpenſe, 
© And ſees his poor dejected brother need, 
« Yet ſhuts his bowels when diſtreſſes plead ; 
„ How dwells in him the love of God“ ſincere ?- 
As dwells compaſſion in a Greenland bear, 


(*) See 1 John, li. 17. 
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Strangers to want | of every good poſſeſt, 
That makes mankind, or ſeems to make them, bleſt ; 
Whoſe golden ſtores the poor man's mites exceed, 

_ Whoſe wealth abounds beyond a creature's need ; 

" Whoſe purſe commands the dainties of the Weſt, 
And ſilken veſtments of the ſplendid Eaſt ; 

Whoſe tables ſmoke with every varied diſh, 

From high-ſauc'd veniſon, to the luſcious fiſh ; 
Amidſt the countleſs treaſures of your hoard ; 
Amidſt the] plenty that regales your board ; 

Strangers to want | while with ſuch affluence fraught, 
Spare ye the poor a pittance, or a thought ? 
Strangers to want | can ye, preſumptuous, ſay, 

No clouds ſhall riſe to overcaſt your day ? 

Time paſt hath prov'd how fleeting riches are, 


Time future to this truth may witneſs bear; 
By means no human wiſdom can forgſce, 


Or-pow'r prevent, a ſudden change may be: 

War, in its route, may plunder all your ſtore, 
And leave you friendleſs, deſolate, and poor ; 
Your ſpacious lands, poſſeſt by tenure fair, 
Earthquakes may ſwallow, and thus bar the heir ; 
Your wealth, entruſted to the treach'rous ſea, 
May fink, or fall to pirates hands a prey; | 


Your 
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Your all the flames may waſte, or lawleſs men; 
Strangers to want | ſhall ye be ſtrangers then ? 


Since ſo precarious all you now enjoy, 
A treaſure ſeek which nothing can deſtroy | 


Should earthquakes, flames, war, ſeas and pirates ſpare, ' 
Still there is one will ſtrip the wealthy bare: 
Dz aTu—King of Terrors, whoſe deſpotic ſway, 
The mortal race reluctantly obey, 
Diſtinction levels, when his bow he bends, 
And all the noble with th' ignoble blends 
With hand impartial ſtrikes the fated blow, 
And lays mankind in common ruin low ; 
Inſpect the duſt, o'er which the marble weeps ; 
Inſpect the aſhes, where the peaſant ſleeps" 
And ſay, what diff'rence in the putrid earth 
That form'd the vulgar, andthe man of birth: 
Hence let falſe pride inſtructive leſſons learn, 


And hence the folly of contempt diſcernnẽ 


91 [41 lo 12.9 nbi ie SMW: Bf: 
One is our parent, and that parent good, ; 27: 
Whoſe numerous children claim an equal blood. 
From India's ſavage and the Scythian wild, 
To Europeans and the fondled child; 
D 2 Though 
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Though all from one original deſcend, 
And all promiſcuous to one exit tend; 
Yet in their paſſage thro' life's chequer'd ſtate, 
What various ſcenes their various roads await | 


With reſtleſs ſteps ſome honour's heights attain, 


While others, humble, tread the lowly plain; 
Some ſeek the vale, and dangerous ſummits ſhun ; 
In devious paths ſome ſtray, and are undone, 
Nor is their lot leſs diff rent than their ways; 
Some walk in gloomy, ſome m gilded days; 
Their lot unequal, tho' their parent good; 
Perplexing truth! how little underſtood 
Unequal lot, as judges reaſon blind , 

But juſt and equal in th' eternal mind: 

Tho' Vice high honours aud rewards may reap, - 
And Virtue fit diſconſolate, and weep; . 

Yet let not man, at random, hence conclude, 


The heav'nly parent is not juſt or good; 


But reſt with patience reſt, in hate er ſphere 
The will of Providence hath plac'd him here, 
And patient wait, till God ſhall in the ene 
Unfold, what now man cannot comprehend. : --: 


The” 
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Tho' Heav'n, all-wiſe, hath mark'd me for DTS TAI 56, 
May Heav'n, all-good, my fellow mortals bleſs ! 
May none thro' Earth's wide-peopled regions know, 
What ills from friendleſy poverty will flow | 
What ſtorms await Proſperity's decline, 
And what dread anguiſh dwells with woes like mine, 
And may the children of my warmeſt pray'r, 
Heav'n's daily favour and protection ſhare | 
Almighty Father! ſhield them with thine arm; 
Their feet preſerve from vanity and harm 
Their ſteps direct with ever-watchful eye, 
And let thy bounty all their wants ſupply ! 
From fins, and ſnares, and ſorrows keep them free, 
And may their ſouls for ſuccour fly to thee ! 
For them my heart in fond affection ſighs, 
And tears for them in ſecret cloud my eyes; 
Their ſmiles of innocence with joy I view, 
And hear their prattle with a pleaſure new ; 
But when my fears anticipate their woes, 
My heart no longer joy and pleaſure knows ; 
O! may his hand, whoſe Providence is good, 
Give for their bodies, raiment, reſt and food ! 
And to their ſouls impart his needful grace, 
To do his will, and early ſeek his face 
In 


1 1 — AC —V — L 
. We ED 2 —— 
* 


K . 


In hopes of this my fainting ſpirits riſe, 


And bid farewell to all beneath the ſkies. 


Will the cold grave afford a quiet reſt 


To all who droop, by want and woe oppreſt ?— 


Hail! peaceful chamber, where the weary ſleep ; 
Where ſland'rous tongues perpetual ſilence keep; 
Where harraſs'd ſlaves ſhake off the galling chain; 
And where DISTRESS forgets her ev'ry pain; 
Where tears no more deſcend from ſorrow's eye; 
Where the ſad heart no longer vents a ſigh. .. 
Thou hallow'd refuge ! ſtill abode of peace 
Where dangers reach not, and where troubles ceaſe, 
Thy portals open, and admiſſion give 

The wretch, to whom 'tis miſery to live! 

Who deem thee cruel are to reaſon blind; 

O! grant me ſhelter—and III call thee kind! 


From themes diſtreſsful, ſeen and heard by few, 


I paſs to ſcenes that meet a kingdom's vie; 


Scenes, where DI1s8TRE8s, in awful ſhade, appears, 
And aſks the ttibute of a flood of tears. 
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Could my muſe, pinion'd, ſpread her wings, and fly 
From Albion's borders to the Weſtern ſky, 


Beneath whoſe ample arch of ſtructure ſtrong, 
The vaſt Atlantic rolls his waves along ; 


— 


There would ſhe ſeek D1sTRess, with her deplore, 


In cities, deſerts, and the hoſtile ſhore; 

Paint her ſad cheeks, bedew'd with cryſtal tears ; 

Unveil her breaſt, diſtent with ſick'ning tears; 

Preſent to view that ſiſter of Deſpair, 

Tortur'd with anguiſh, and of frantic air, | 
With hands cloſe claſpt, and looſe her ſanguine hair 


My mule, advent'rous, takes her arduous flight, 
And reaches ſafe fam'd Bunker's tow'ring height ; 
Thence views with weeping eye, and heart-felt pain, 


The ranſack'd village, and the purpled plain ; 
From thence, dejected, ſees the mangled dead, 


Who for their country nobly fought and bled ; 
Thence hears the wounded hero's parting groan, 


The mother's wailings, and the widow's moan ; 


From thence beholds DIS TR ESS, in ſolemn mood, 
Stalk o'er the ſlain, and tinge her feet with blood; 
Around, the ghoſts of ſlaughter'd patriots riſe, 
And call for vengeance to the dreary ſkies, 
Far 


- 
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Far as the eye can reach, my mournful muſe, 

The wand'ring footſteps of DIS TRESss purſues, 
And ſees her ruſh into the thicket wild, 

(The dreadful haunt of Nature's fierceſt child) 
Where the rough ſavage, train'd to blood and toil, 
(Murder his trade, and all his treaſure, ſpoil) 

In ambulſh lies, and whets the pointed ſteel, 
Whoſe ſcalping edge, youth, age, and beauty feel: 
So Fame reports—nor doubt her language now, 
As pure from falſchood as a veſtal's vow. 
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Near Penn's domain once dwelt a ſober ſage, 

Grown venerably grey with grief and age; 

The bridal partner of his younger years, 

Shar'd in his joys and kindly ſooth'd his cares; 

One was their wiſh, their daily pray'r was one, 
That Heav'n, to ſeal their bliſs, would give a ſon, 
„ Whoſe growing ſtrength might prove his parents ſtay, 
| When theirs, thro' time, was ſinking to decay: 
| At length, to recompenſe their mutual love, 
| ö Heav'n gave the hope ſhe ſhould a mother prove; 
| { | Th' expected hour to crown their joy arrives; 
| 
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When, lo ! the mother dies- the child ſurvives : 
| Thus 
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Thus in one moment {ſuch the will of Heavn) 


The wife is ſnatch'd away—a daughter giv'n. 
The father eyes his infant with delight; 


Shields her by day, and wakes to ſhield by night; 


She lives the object of his fondeſt care; 5 
Her health and ſafety his attention ſhare ; 
His lips inſtruction to her mind impart, 

And fix ſage leſſons on her ductile heart: 

With pious joy her rev'rend fire ſhe hears; 
Imbibes his wiſdom, and his truths reveres ; 
Treads in his ſteps with cireumſpective care ; 


His precepts learns with love and filial fear, 


Revolving years her lovely charms diſcloſe, 
Pure as the ſnow, and bluſhing as the roſe 
Her growing beauties ſpread a luſtre far; 
Mild as the radiance of the ev'ning ſtar ; 
Palemon ſaw the luſtre of her eye, 

And modeſt cheek of roſeate damaſk dye; 

He ſaw—and ſudden felt love's pleaſing ſmart 

Thrill thro' his breaſt, and centre in his heart; 

A kindred flame her tender boſom warms, | 

And adds new beauty to her maiden charms ; 
E 
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The youth profeſs'd a paſſion for this fair, 

Pure as the · thoughts of Heaven's archangels are, 
And ſhe for him a mutual love profeſt: 

They wed—and by her father both are bleſt. 
Their nuptial ſtate with joys ſupreme was crown'd, 
Such as the innocent in Eden found; | 
The Sun unclouded gilds each happy day, 

And Life's clear ſtream unruffled glides away ; 

No ſtorms diſturb the ſilence of their nights, 
And morn awakes them to renew'd delights ; 
Heav'n on their labours with indulgence ſmiles, | 
And ſweet diſcourſe their evening hours beguiles ; 
T' enlarge the meaſure of their worldly joy, 
Heav'n crown'd their wiſh, by giving them a boy., 
In this calm ſcene of pleaſure and repoſe, 

This favour'd pair nor guilt, nor danger knows; 
Secure, in hope, their moments ſoftly paſt, 

And each new day was brighter than the laſt, 

As gathering clouds obſcure the cleareſt ſkies, 
And ſudden waves in calmeſt ſeas ariſe ; 

So in one fatal hour, a blaſt deſtroys | 

The fragrant bloom of their domeſtic joys, 
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Dark was the night, and ſcarce a trembling breca- 
Was heard to whiſper through the neighbouring trecs, 


When to Sleep's arms the houſhold was withdrawn, 


To reſt in: ſafety till the morrow's dawn; 

The morrow dawns, and bluſhes at the fight 

Of bloody ſcenes, that. ſhun detecting light :  - -. 
Urg'd by a nameleſs thirſt for human prey, 


A ſavage band approach'd where Beauty lay; 


Where Innocence, and Youth, and Age reclin'd, 
In tleep, refreſhing as a Southern wind. 


Palemon firſt a harmleſs victim fell 

To Rage, relentleſs as the Prince of Hell; 
The Sire, tho' bending with a loadiof years, 
To ſave his daughter ey'ry. danger dares; 
With wrath paternal to th' aſſaſſins flew, 
And at one blow a ſwarthy murd' rer flew ; 

By ſome rough hand this ancient hero dies- 
The trembling mother for her huſband ſi gasse 
Sighs, and intreats to ſpare her infant's life, 


"Her ſighs they hear, and ſpare him—with the knife— 


The tender parent, frantic with deſpair, 1104 
To meet Death's arrow lays her boſom bare; 


E 2 Death— 
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Death —how unkind | refus'd to bend his bow, 
And life en for ſcenes of future woe. 


Pleas'd with the charms of OA drench'd in tears, 
The ſavage tribe to gloomy deſerts bears ED 
The weeping mother, void of all defence, 
Save what ſhe hop'd from Heav'n and innocence : 
Now thoughts diſtreſsful agitate her breaſt, 
And from her eye-lids ſteal their wonted reſt : 
The lovely captive held in bondage dire, 
Weeps for herſelf—her infant—huſband—fire ; 
Weeps—and no eye to ſhed a ſocial tear; 
No friend to ſooth her ſorrows, or to ſhare. 
Amidſt this ſcene of miſery and awe. | 
Too ſad and complex for my muſe to draw) 
She boldly braves, by ſolitary flight, 't 
Danger in deſerts, and the gloom of night; 
Thro' woods and ſwamps; unprefs'd by human _ del . 
She ſeeks from ſavages a wild: retreat Side n 
With heedleſs ſteps ſhe traverſes the gladle * 
And finds, at length, the covert of a ſnade; ell 1-2-7 
There droops, and ſleeps, forgetful of her pain; 
The Sun revives her—and' ſhe ſighs again: 


Fatigu'd 
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Fatigu'd with wanderings, and depreſs'd with care, 
Deaths all around her, and no ſuccour near; 
With hunger faint ; to flake her thirſt no ſtream ; 
And Hope, once ſhining, left her now no gleam ; 
She ſinks beneath the burden of her grief, 
And prays for death to miniſter relief. 
At once ſhe faints and lifts to Heav'n her eyes, 
Leans on the boſom of D1sTREs8—and dies. 


From thoſe bleak hills, where bloody fountains ſpring 
My roving muſe returns with wearied wing 
To viſit happier climes—climes happier made 
By ſweet viciſſitudes of heat and ſhade ;' 
By wholeſome laws, and by a clement throne 
That hears with pity every priſoner's moan ; 
By watery walls, which Heav'n decreed ſhould flow - 
To give protection from each foreign foe : 
Yet theſe bleſt climes, though ſafe from Calis 8 he 
From ſudden dangers no exemption boaſt. 2 
As in ſome Green, plain, fmooth, and fair to delt, #04) 
Rubs check the bowl at hand directed right; 
Divert its bias, or impede its force, 
And leave it diſtant from its deſtin'd courſe : 
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So on life's green unnumber'd rubs ariſe, 
And leaſt expected always moſt ſurprize : 
Thus ſafe at anchor lay old (% Ocean's pride, 
And rode triumphant on the lordly tide; 
No danger ſeen ; no wave to wake a fear; 


No danger ſeen, and yet was ruin near: 


Mirth, ſuch as ne'er a home-bred land- man charm'd, 
Glow'd in each heart, and. ev'ry. boſom warmd; 


The boatſwain's whiſtle through the ſhip was heard; 


The-caulker's labour'd, and the failots cheer d; 


No danger ſeen; no fear to raiſe a ſihg; 


No danger fear'd, and yet was ruin nigh : 5 
Heel'd on her fide the ſtately fabrie lay, 


And wide her broad flag wav'd in proud play 3 


When (weep, my Muſe ! at her diſaſter weep!) 
A ſudden. guſt conſigns her to the dee; 


Then with her ſunk the hardy tars and brave, 


From life and ſervice, to a fluid grave; 1 
With them deſcended, Valour's fav'rite ſon, (). 8 
Who fought her n een laurels won. 


(*) The Rov Al 68 firſt rate e gib, 100 guns, overſet and fant at 
anchor at Spithead on Auguſt 29, 1782, having then on board d 796 perſons, of 
whom 495 were loſt, 


(%) Rear Admiral Kempenfelt. 


Diſtreſsful 
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Diſtreſsful ſcene | what piteous moans ariſe ! 
Spread through the decks, and echo to the ſkies ; 
The childleſs mother heard the tale with woe; 
Tears from the father, childleſs, ſecret flow; 
The widow wails her huſband ſunk in death, 
Kiſſes her children, and reſigns her breath; -;; 


DisTREss! aſſociate of all human kind! 
In calms we meet thee; meet thee in the wind: 
From thy aſſaults no garriſon can ſhield; 
To thy domain muſt ev'ry mortal yield; 
Thou viſit'ſt where the ſplendid monarch reigns, 
And haunt'ſt the cottager on lonely plains ; 
No breaſt ſo ſacred, but thy power invades, 
And each frail creature thro' thy river wades. 
Where from thy arm for refuge ſhall we fly ? 
—To Earth's cold boſom, and yon friendly ſky— 
There no Dis TREss the body can annoy, 
And there the ſoul exults in endleſs joy. 


If thus DisTREss purſues the human race, 
And Mz purſues with unremitting pace; 
Then—— 


Farewell, 
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Farewell, ſublunary ſcenes, and gay! 
Where the old trifle, and where children play; 
Where youths fantaſtic weave the magic dance, 
And to the grave with heedleſs ſteps advance; 
Where buſy crowds, like inſets, ſwarm and die; 
And Pleaſure's ſons purſue a painted fly 1 15 


Farewell, ye ſublunary ſeenbs, and ſage! 
Where the grave'Sophiſt turns the midnight page; 
With cloſe attention into Nature pries, 

Reads till he's loſt, and thinks he grows more wiſe ; 
Where the deep Magi of our learned day, 

In fancy tread the cometary way 
Where Locke's diſciples ſpin the logic thread; 
Where Galen's pupils from the Grecian dead, 45 
Like bees induſtrious, gather healing ſkill, 

And thence preſcribe the ſalutary pill; 

Where ſtudious minds from Coke inſtruction draw, 
And learn to trace the,labyrinths of law; 

Where Prieſts ſedate, to heap polemic lore, 

Turn duſty volumes of the Fathers o'er. 


> 


Farewell, ye ſublunary ſcenes, and dull ! 
Made more inſipid by the prating fool; 


1 
Where flutt'ring fops at Wiſdom's lectures hiſs ; 
Where at Wit's target coxcombs aim and miſs ; 
Where ſelf-conceit o'er modeſty prevails, 
And cloys ſociety with ſenſeleſs tales; 
Where miſers waſte their years in heaping ſtore, & 
Toll to be rich, and yet are always poor ; 
Where ſordid Epicures, of boaſted taſte, 
Pamper themſelves to give the worms a feaſt, 


Farewell, ye ſublunary ſcenes, and ſad! 
Hung round with 'ſcutcheons, and in mourning clad 
Where cruel War, and ghaſtly, Famine rage, | 
And ſudden ſweep Life's temporary ſtage z 
Where pale Diſeaſe deſtructive pow'r aſſumes, 
And fills the world with hoſpitals and tombs ; 
Where Pains the body rack, the limbs diſtort, 
And fix their arrows in the ſicken'd heart; 
Where poignant Grief o'erwhelms the human mind, 
Robs it of reaſon, and diſtracts mankind ; 
Where Hope by Diſappointment's dagger bleeds, 


And Woe to Woe with ſpeedy ſtep ſucceeds ; 


Where Poverty ſtalks forth in all her gloom, 
And leads her children penſive to the tomb; 


F Where 
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Where DEA Tu, the monarch of this tragic ſcene, 
With rage inſatiate, and with poniard keen, 
Spreads ruin wide and when the tyrant calls, 
The drama cloſes, and the curtain falls. 


Once more, ye fublunary ſcenes, farewell! 
I'm warn'd to quit you by each ſolemn knell: 
Dull world, and ſage | of thee I take my leave ; 
Form'd to diſtreſs, diſquiet, and bereave : 

Let others fawn, and pay their court to thee; 
Thou haſt no friendſhip, and no charms for ms | 
Gay world to ſome—to me ſad world, adieu ! 
Till the laſt day ſhall break with glories new. 
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